IRAQ,,     1923    AND     1924

at some function. He was an impressive figure and most dignified
whether in his Arab clothes or his Iraq army uniform. He was
fond of poker and played a good game of tennis; a friend of the
British from the start, he remained so until the end. Other Iraq
personalities well known to us at the time were Jafar Pasha,, later
killed by an assassin's bullet, and Nuri Pasha (in 1943 once again
Prime Minister).

True to our usual form we had inflicted our own system of
democratic government on the country before it was civilized
enough to digest it and the feeling was none too good between the
Effendi class, or town dwellers, and the settled Arab cultivator,
who knew nothing of politics and cared less. The nomad Arabs,
under their own Sheikhs, remained independent, though some of
them were very friendly towards the R.A.F., as the following
incident will show.

A nornad tribe which wandered, according to the season, any-
where between the Syrian frontier and the Euphrates, somehow
made it known to the captain of an aircraft that their chief was
very ill and about to die. The Vernon had happened to land near
the tribe, and there was a medical officer on board who diagnosed
the trouble as appendicitis. After a short palaver, the Sheikh,
whose name was Fahad Beg, was put into the Vernon, flown
straight to Hinaidi hospital and operated on. He was delivered
back by air to his tribe, fit and well, some three or four weeks later.

"Fried Egg55, as he was known, occasionally took advantage
of his good relations with the R.A.F. by sending his old Ford
many miles into Baghdad to say he wasn't feeling well and needed
medical attention. An aeroplane would go out with a doctor who
usually found that the old Sheikh had overeaten or smoked too
much. We found out later that the summoning of the aeroplane
was one of his means of impressing his tribe whenever he thought
this was necessary.

Another tribe farther to the north, and somewhere west of
Mosul, had given some trouble to the French during its wander-
ings on the Syrian side of the frontier, at this point merely a line
drawn across the map with no special feature on the desert to
identify it. One of our patrolling aircraft, flown by Squad.-Leader
Arthur Coningham of 55 Squadron (in 1943, Air Marshal Sir
Arthur Coningham) came down low over the tribe and was fired
on. He returned to Mosul, picked up the political adviser, flew
back to the tribe, landed near by and called for the Sheikh to
give an explanation of his conduct.
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